John Henry had not* "Pappy got some chewin5-
terbacker," he suggested.

"Gimme a chew, then/"5 They gave Mm a chew

helped him back into the wagon and on to the seat.
The other negro took op the lines. They jingled and
rattled interminably on in the red dost9 from shadow
to sunlight,, uphill and down* Bayard clutched his chest
with his arms and chewed and cursed steadily* On
0n5 and at every jolt, with every breath? his broken
ribs stabbed and probed into his flesh; on and on from
shadow to sunlight and into shadow again.

A final hill, and the road emerged from the shade and
crossed the flat9 treeless valley and joined the highway.
Here they stoppedj the sun blazing downward on his
naked shoulders and bare head, while he and the old
negro wrangled as to whether they should take Bayard
home or not. Bayard raged and swore, but the other
was querulously adamant^ whereupon Bayard took the
reins from his hand and swung the mules up the valley
and with the end of the reins lashed the astonished
creatures into mad motion,

This last mile was the worst of all. On all sides of
them cultivated fields spread away to the shimmering
hills. Earth was saturated with heat and broken and
turned and saturated again and drunken with it, exud-
ing heat like an alcoholic's breath. The trees along the
road were sparse and but half grown, and the mules
slowed to a maddening walk in their own dust. He sur-
rendered the reins again, and in a red doze he clung to
the seat9 conscious only of dreadful thirst, knowing that
he was becoming light-headed. The negroes too realized
that he was going out of his head5 and the young one
removed his frayed hat and Bayard put it on.

The mules with their comical^ overlarge ears assumed